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PREFACE. 


=» HERE is no Occa- 

B lon (except Cuſtom) 

A for a Preface. Who- 

ever reads the following Lines, 

and hasa Taſte of Poetry, will 

find the lively Genius of the 
Wir and Excellent Author. 


Neither 


The Preface. 
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Neither need I make an 
Apology tor the Book ; and 
would nor in a Prolix Prctace 
keep the Reader from better 
entertaining himſelf in the 
following Sheets. "Tis enough 
that they arc the Farl of Ro- 
cheſter's ; and that I have pre- 7 
vented their lying longer in | — 
Obſcurity. | 1 
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Right Honourable 
John, Earl of {Rocheſter. 


— nes 2 — 


U pon Six 155 Siſters that met at a 
Conventicle to alter the Po * W rd 


of Preaching. 


I X of the Female Sex, and pure Sect, 
8 Had Conference of late to this Effect; 
How they might change the 4 Namg of 

Preaching; 1 


Then, quoth the fo t, it Ball bs called Tracing ; 
c 
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The ſecond, tho? not learn'd, yet full as wiſe, 

Said ſhe lik'd beſt tocall it Exerciſe : 

The third, being newly warm'd with Heav'nly 
Nett ar, | a | 11 

Fell to commend the Heav'nly Name of Lecture: 

Nay, quoth the fourth, the Brethren, as I hear, 

Do call it Speaking in Northamptonſhire : 

The fifth to none of theſe did yet accord, 

But term'd it purely handling of the Word : 

No, quoth the fab, Standing's- Name more fit, 

For Preachersin the Pulpit ſeldom fit : | 

To which two laſt accorded all the reſt, 

For all lik d Handling well, but Standing bell 


on MARRIAGE. ; 
'1 44> A 

HE clog of all Pleaſure, the Luggage 
of Life, q 


Is the beſt can be ſaid of a very good Wife: 
Bur 


E 


ene 


O 


Earl of RockESsT R. 3 
But if ſhe proves whoriſh, and peeviſh beſide, 
Her Fortune but narrow, and her very wide; 
Marriage then ſeems by the Devil invented, 
In the height of his Malice, when over tor- 
mented ; = 
And the Portion he gave with Madam, his 
Daughter, 
Is Hell upon Earth, worſe than any hercatter. 


The Imperfect ExJoYMENT-. 


N E Day the amorous Lyſander, 4 
By an impatient Paſſion ſwiy'd, 
Surpris'd fair Cloris, that lov'd Maid, 

Who cou'd defend her ſelf no longer. 

All Things did with his Love conſpire, 
The gilded Planet of the Day, 

la his gay Chariot, drawn by Fire, 


Was now deſcending to the Sea, 
A 2 And 


— 


4 REMAINS of the 
And left no Light to guide the World, 
But what from Cloris brighter Eyes were hurl'd. 


In a lone Thicket made for Love, 
Silent as yielding Maid's Conſent, 


She with a charming Languiſhmen: | 
Permits his Force, yet gentle ſtrove ; 
Her Hands his Boſom ſoftly meet, E 
But not to put him back deſign'd, 
Rather to draw him on inclin'd, 
Whilſt he lay trembling at her Feet; K 
Reſiſtance 'tis too late to ſhow, E. 
She wants the Pow r to ſay, ah ! what d'ye do- 
Her bright Eyes ſweet, and Ch | 3: 
Where Love and Fame confus'dly ſtiive, Al 
Freſh Vigout to Lyſander give, Sp 


And whiſp'ring ſoftly in his Ear, 
| | She 


Earl of Roc nESTEX. 5 
She cry'd, Ceaſe, ceaſe your vain Deſires, 
Or I'll call out—What wou'd you do? 1 
My deareſt, Honour unto you 
I cannot, muſt not give; retire, 
Or take that Life, whoſe chiefeſt part 
I gave thee with the Conqueſt of my Heart. 


But he as much unus d to Fear, 

As he was capable of Love, 

The bleſſed Minute to improve, 
Kiſſes her Lips, her Neck, her Hair, 
Each Touch her new Defires Alarms, 

Heg burning, trembling Hand he preſt 

Upon her melting, ſnowy Breaſt, 
Whilſt he lay panting in her Arms, | 
All her unguarded Beauties lie 
Spoil, and Thighs of the Enemy. 

b A 3 And 
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And now, without Reſpedt or Fear, 

He ſeeks the Object of his Vous, 

His Love no Modeſty allows, 
By ſwift Degrees advancing where 
His daring Hand the Aar ſeiz'd, 

Where Gods of Love do Sacrifice 

That awful Threne, chat Haradier, 
Where Rage is tarn'd, and Auger pleas'd, 
That living Awowain, from whoſe Trille 
The melted Soul Ad _—_— FD 


#5 


Her balmy . bis, ER. 


Their Bodies, $5; their Souls, they join, | 
Where both in Tranſports unconfin'd 
Extend themſelves upon the Mols; 3 
, half dead, al breathleſs lay, 


Her Eyes appear like humid Eight, 
Such 


Earl of RocntsTER. 7 
Such as divide the Day and Night, | 
Or falling Stars, whoſe Fires decay; z 
And now no Signs of Life ſhe ſhows, | | 
But what | in ſhort. breath'd Sighs, returns and | 
goes. , 5 eee N 
He faw how at her Length ſhe lay, or | | 
He ſaw her riſing Boſom beat, Fe 0 
Her looſe, thin Robes, thro" which: appear 
A Shape defign'd for Love and Play, ny 4 
Abandon'd by her Pride and —_— f 
She does her ſofteſt Sweets diſpenſe, .. 1 
Of ring her Virgin Innocence "M 5 
A Victim to Lowe's Sacred Flame, nets | 
Whilſt the o 're-raviſh d Shepherd lies, | . [| 
Unable to perform the Sacrifice. | 
1 E - | 9 
"ER þ 


| 
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Ready to taſte a Thouſand Joys, 

The too tranſported, hapleſs Swain, 

Found the vaſt Pleaſure turn d to Pain ; I | 
Pleaſure, which too much Love deſtroys, | | 
The willing Garments by he laid, 

And Heav'n all open to his view, 

Mad to poſſeſs himſelf he. threw 
On the defenceleſs, barmaleG Maid : 
But, oh, what envious Gods conſpire 
To ſnatch his Power, yet leave þim t the Defire 1 


52 
Nature's Support, without whoſe Ad - 
1 HO 
She can no humane Being give, | 
It ſelf now wants s the Art to live; 5 5 


* 


2 FN): 
Faintneſs | its ſacked Nerves invade, 


Ea of RocyutsTEBR. 9 
In vain th' enraged Youth eſſay'd [ 
To call his fleeting Vigour back 
No Motion *twill from Motion take; 
Exceſs of Love, his Love betray d, 
In vain he toils, in vain commands, © 


Th' inſenſibly fell weeping in his Hands. '\ 


In this ſo amorous, cruel Strife, | | 
Where Love and Fate were too ſevere, | 
The poor Lyſander, in Deſpair, | i 

Renounc'd his Nature with his Life:, + i 

Now all the brisk and active Fire, | 
Which ſhou'd the noble? Part inflame, 'l 
Serv'd to increaſe his Rage and Shame, | | 

And left no Spark for new Deſire: . Wi 
Not alt her naked Charms cou'd move, 83 
5 Or calm that Rage that had dea c her Love, 


Cloris 
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Cloris returning from the Trance, 
Which Lee and ſoft De fire had bred, 
Her tim'rous Hand ſhe gently laid; 

Or guided by Defign, or Chance, 

Upon that fabulprs Priapur, 

That potent God, as Poets feign 1 

But never did young Shpherdeff, 
Gathering of Fern upon che Plain, 

More nimbly draw her Fingers back, 


Finding beneath the verdant Leaves a Snake, 


oy 
f 


Fair Coris her, fair Hand withdrew, 
Finding that God of her Deſires 
Diſarm'd of all his auful Fires, 


* * 
0 o 
1 
„ 


1 


And coldas Flowers bath'd in the Morning Dew. 


8 . 
' : 


* 


Who 
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Who can the Nymph” s Confuſion gueſs ? 
The Blood forſook the kinder Place, | 
Which both Diſtaid and Shame exprels, | | 
And from Lyſander s Arms ſhe fled, f 
* him fainting on the gloomy Bed. | | 


Like Light'ning thro' the Grobe ſhe hics, 1 
Or Daphne from the Delphick God, 

No print upon the graſſy Road f | 

She leaves, Vinſtrudt purſuing Eycs: 

The Winds that wanton'd in her Hair, 


And with the rufl'd Garmentsplay'd, | 
Diſcover'd i in the flying Maid. 8 | | 
All that Gods eber made of fair ; ; ; 9 I 
$0 Venus, when her Love was ſlain, go l 
With Fear and Haſte flew ver the fatal lain. | 


fn | The | 
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The Nynmpb's Refennments, none au 1 

Can well i imagine, or condole, 

But none can gueſs Lyſander's Soul, 

But thoſe that (way d his Deſtiny; 5 
His ſilent Grief ſwells up to | bag 

And not one God his Fury ſpares.; 

He curſt his Birth, his Fate, his Stats, 
But more the S epherdeſs's Charms, 
Whoſe ſoft, bewitching Influence, | Pa 
Had damn'd-hinx tothe Hell of ere 


1 U L 1 4 N. 
1 N Verſe to 5 hy Wants T'write, 


Not mov'd by Envy, Malice, orby Spite, 
Or pleas'd with Li empty Names of Wit Ir. 


Senſe, 
But mecrly to ſupply thy want of Pence: 
This 


# «& 


( 
0 
8 


Earl of RocutsSTER. 13 
This did inſpire my Muſe, when out at Heel 
She ſaw the needy Secretary reel ; 
Griev'd that a Man ſo uſeful to the Age, 
Shou'd foot it in ſo mean an Equipage ; 
A crying Scandal, that the Fees of Senſe 
Shou'd not be able to ſupport th' Expence 1 
Of a poor Scribe, who never thought of Wants; 
When able to procure a Cup of Nants. 7 
But Dulneſs fits at Helm, and in this Age, 
Governs our Councils, Pulpits, and the Stage: 
Here a dull Councellor ador'd we ſee, 
And there a Poet, duller yet than he, 
Wich beardleſs Biſhop, dulleſt of the three. 


'T'is dangerous to thin 


For who by thinking tempts his jealous Fate, 
s ſtraight arraign'd as Traytor tothe State, 


And none that come within the Verge of Senſe, 


Have to Preferment now the leſt Pretence; 
Nay, 
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Nay, Poets guilty of that Treaſon prov'd, 

Are by a gen'ral Buſs from Court remov'd ; 

Shakeſpear himſelf, reviv'd, finds no Succeſs, 

And living Authors ſure might hope for leſs. 

Since Dulneſi then, finds more Sueceſs than Wit.) 

Dulneſs, the Darling of the Throne, and Pit, 

This Poem, Julian, cannot fail to hit. 

But for thy Profit, Julian, have a Care 

Of Prying Po#lr'nry, and of Bully Cary, 

In whom there's Danger, for the one does writc 

With the ſume Proweſs the other us d to Fight 

Next florid Huntington, and civil Grey, 

Who knew his Grace was gone, but not which 
Way : 

Twere needleſs here, and tedious too to name 


All chat are envious of poor Poets Fame; 


Con- 


WI 
WI 
[ot 


Earl of RocyrSTER 15 
Conſult thy Saeed Volume, where thou'lt find 
Such who to Reverend Dalneſs have been kind; 
To thoſe obſequious Cr inge, with humble Bow, 
With Court like Scrapes, and with ſubmiſſive 


Brow ; 


Since from their num'rous Party thou may'ſt . 


hope 


More than Prance, Oats, or Bedloe from the Pope z 
Thirfts has gain'd Preferment by a Song, 


While Hudibras does ſtarve amid(t the Throng 0 
Nay, Minion Shade! cannot hold out long. 


There lives a Lord, a Noble Peer is he, 
Whoſe Conſcience is as pliant as his Knee, 
Whoſe eaſy Temper, by good Nature mov'd, 


Does make him univerſally belov'd; 


. 


—. 
— 


— 


„ o 
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He once pretended to a Shareggf Senſe, 

But for that inſolent, and bold Offence, 0 
The Council wiſely baniſ · d kim from thence 
Who finding thoſe Pretences ominous, 


Is grown, at length, as dull as one of us, 
Him make thy Friend, and if that Method fail, 


Prepare thee in theſe following Terms to rail. 


( 
May Hewet's Billet-doux ſu ceſsful prove, 

In tempting of her little Grace to Love 3 
May An;/e/ey think Bribery a Sin, R 
The Counteſs pull it out, when once put in ; Pi 
May Arlington his little Brat deſpiſe, Fe 
And ſhe no more the Name of Dutcheſs prize; Sh 
May puzling Howard live by Poetry, Or 


And Cleveland die for want of Letchery 5 
May Monmonth quit his Int'reſt in the Crown 5 


May Howard ne'er grin, and Nelly never frown: | Wa 
| May 


— —— — — — — 


Earl of Rocukxs TER. 
May Betty Mackyell ceaſe to be a W— 


May Villain Frank ++ = Matzarine no more. 


The Lavy's MA Rcn. i 


T a's Counteſs led the Yan, * I 
8 Talleſt of the Carrivan; | i 


She who ne'er wants white or red, 


Or juſt Pretence to keep her Bed. 


Lofty R—-d follow'd after, | 0 
Rd ſcorns to hold her Water; | | | 
Piqu'd that S—d ſhould take Place, | 
For Height, or Lewdneſs, of her Grace: I 
She diſtils her heav'nly Dew, | 

| 

| 


On all that ſwear they will be true, 


The next that follow'd in the Rank; 4 
Was Betty E111, led by Frank; 
k B ' 
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Betty F—l—n, Lewd and Pocky, 
L—rd have Mercy on her Jocky. 


Behold a Dame too old to ſhanker 'em, 


Vulgarly call'd, My Lady A—-m, 
Lodg'd in a Garret at „1 be- Full, 
Hard by the Counteſs of Finral. 


Then came penſive O; 
O Lindano ! why wou'dſt thou die- 


Twas Foorc ard xill'd theo, and not L; | 


O! deſtructive Mercury... ' 


Mazarine purſues the Mark, 


Next Lory's Deareſt treads the Stage, 
A hopeful Matron for her Age; 
She whoſe Spring reſiſted ſtoutly, 


In her Autumn — devoutly ; 


% At 


Not 


Earl 'of ROCHESTER; 19 
Not improper, ne'er the leſs, 


For Nan II d's N —9*˙ Governeſs. 


Sailing T—p!e next comes on, 
; a 2 TOES 1 * 
Led by Corvet's Bruertos: : : 


T le, rais'd by juſt Degrees, 
To Manton's Spouſe, from Ale and Cheeſe - 


Next in order R—d's Siſtef, 2 114 
Recipient very much of Glyſter ; : 
But now her Sins are wip'd away, 7 - 85 , 
G——u —— her every Day. ; 

— A 7 * 


i IT & 
NE A , F; 
- 1 * 1 — * 


L- on, ſhe, who diſappointed, ef 
Grieves to loſe the L—rd's Anointed, + .de 
Follows next in the Reverend Clutches, Velen 
Of her old Aunt and Bd, the. Dutcheſs; -- 


- = . - re 
* =Y a © 1 . CS Lad _— 
4 429 „„ & + +0 - F*2# 


B . Next 


21 0142 
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Next fair Lady G—y appears, 
Her charming Eyes all bath'd in Tears, 
In ſuch a pitiful Condition, 


That moſt Men thought it _ her Viſion. | 


M—l—n, where e'er ſhe goes, 
Confirm the Scandal of her Toes, 
Quell'd by the Fair one's funky Hoſc, 
Ev'n Lory's forc'd to hold her Noſe. 


Next B—ey's Harriat greets the Eye, 


The Females of which Family, 
By Nature, or by Education, 
All love the Act. of Generation ;, 


She, tho you.catch.the- Man anos, ber 3 
Will ſwear,, nat, guilty. on ber Honour. 


F——s Þrificeſs poſted(after, 


To take the Place of a King's L hs, 3 
Which 


279 


0 + 


+} 
>} 


Earl of Rocursrrn, 21 
Which Royal Privilege ſhe got, 72 4 
By gently ſtroaking Mr. Trott. 11 


Lo! thy Daughter, little Sid, | 
She who lately ſlipt her Kid; 
Sure a hopeful Babe 'twill be, 
Soak'd in P -— and 12 7 


The next that march'd was B —— 2 c 
She who can p— you with a Kiſs; : 
B-—f:, as fam'd for Drineſs, £ 
As C1, or his RI Highneſs.  - | TA 


| 0 712 5 v:i-3 Till 
Now view the Laſs with rivell'd Belly, 


Some call her Nell, ſome Miſtreſs Nel, 


Torrents flow from Nelly's Sluice; 
Only 4— can produce 
An equal Stock of Whey'y juice. 


B 3 
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A bouncing Dame appears, and Laughs, LL 
Who ſhou'd it be but Miftreſs'Crofrs ;*+ 7 7 - 
! The Whores may think her an Intruder, / 
| { Appointed Bd to ID Ter, - > ns ; ” / 
| Jorg! o 2147 : 
1 Old Miftreſs J, next came crawling; © + © ; 
| A Lady too of Crofts's Calling; 1. 1 d 1 
| [ Who kindly holds the double Clout, ” I 
| | And wipes 5 twixt che TP Bout. " 
* the Rear came Miſtreſs Porter, 2 
2 No fair one's Reign was ever ſhorter : , 
1 This ſhort-liv'd Princeſs ow'd her Fall 1 
4 To the Precipier of tl the Hall,” 5 : 

1 1 
1 When Lady POR paſs a 3 Fd M 


Led by her Lover with oge Eye, 3 


Who boldly brags of Tools pointed, 1 
With Balm for 4 g 


el 12 
a Well 


Earl of Rocurs TER. 23 


Well bred Mall wou'd fain paſs by her, - 
_= by Due, Lord, Knight and 'Squire, 
And eke by the confeſſing Friar, 


bw 4 


All Indies help to quench her Fire, 
Yet ſtill ſhe burns, or Men belie her ; * 
Mall's ſcratch'd by ey ry Briar ; 


Here is no common Love Deſire, 


If you won't believe me try her; 


Ask but once, and ſhe'll retire ; | | 
Nay, ſhe'll beg, who can deny her? 
Tho' to plunge into her Mire 


Das long as Sarum's Spire, 
Moſt deyoutly, daily ply her, 
All not enough to ſatisfie her; 


Mall adieu, you've loſt your 'Suire, 
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A bouncing Dame appears, and laughs, 
Who ſhou'd it be but Miftreſs Crofts : © 
The Whores may think her an Intruder, 


Appointed B - d to wy T-—or, 


Old Miſtreſs J, next came crawling, 


A Lady too of Crofts's Calling 5 * 


1 — 


Who kindly holds the double Clout, 


And wipes the*— *twixt ev'ry Bout. 


About the Rear came Miſtreſs Porter, 


No fair one's Reign was ever ſhorter : 


This ſhort- liv'd Princeſs ow d her Fall 


To the Precipicr of the "Hall, 


When Lady 1 paſy'd bs 12 
Led by her Lover with one Eye, 


Who boldly brags of Tools anointed, = 


SS -» 


With Balm for 4 ol { appointed, 


= 


Well 


Earl of RocursTER. 


Well bred Mall wou'd fain paſs by her, a 


— by Dale, Lord, Knight and 'Squire, 
And eke by the confeſſing Friar, 

All Indies help to quench her Fire, 
Yet ſtill ſhe burns, or Men belie her 3 
al Js ſcratch'd by ev'ry Briar; 
Here is no common Lo: e Deſire, 

If you won't believe me try her; 
Ask but once, and ſhe'll retire ; 
Nay, ſhe'll beg, who can deny her? 
Tho' to plunge into her Mire 

—as long as Sarum's Spire, 

Moſt deyoutly, daily ply her, 

All not enough to ſatisfie her; 


Mall adieu, you've loſt your S/uire. 


B 4 
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Letter from the Duke of Monmouth 


to the K 


Baniſh'd the Kirgdom ſirſt, and then the Court; 


Iſgrac'd, undone, forlorn, made For- 


tune's Sport, 


- Oat of my Place turn'd, and out of Doors, 


And made the meaneſt of your Sons of Wh-res, 
The Scene of Laughter, and the common Chats 
Of your ſalt Bitches, and your other Brats, 
Forc'd to a private Life, to Whore and Drink, 
On my paſt Grandeur, and my Folly think. 
Wou'd I had been che Brat of ſome mean Drab, 
Whom Fear and Shame had Cauſe to choak 
and ſtab, 
Rather than be the Iſſue of 2 King, 
And by him made fo wretched, ſcorn'd a Thing, 


What 


1 — 4 


48 


Earl of RocurSTER, - 25 
What little Cauſe has Mankind to be Proud 


| Of Honours, Birth, the Idol of the Crowd ? 


Have I abroad, in Battels, Honour won, 

To be at home, diſhonourably undone? 
Mock'd with a Star and Garter, and made fine 
With all thoſe gawdy Trifles, once call'd mine. 
YourHobby-horſe,and your meer Toyof State, 
And now become the Object of your Hate, 


But D-mn me, Sir, I'll be Legitimate. 

I was your Darling, tho” againſt your Will, 
*Yet know, Sir, I will be the Peoples ſtill; 
And when you die, I and my Friends, the Rout, 
Will with my Popiſs Uncle try a Bout, 

And to my Trouble this one Comfort bring, 
Next after you (by G-d) I will be K—. 
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4 LETTER. 


Worthy Sir, 

ii H O' wean'd from all thoſe ſcandalous 
| | FP Delights, 
In which I gladly once miſpent my Nights, 


And lewdl» fool'd away my Youthful Days, 
When Regent Ph allow'd the uſe of Plays, 
Weak Nature {till prevails, and fain I'd hear 


What upſtart Fops in Julian's Volumes are 


Whether the liſping Lord, who lately writ 
With many Words, and with ſo little Wit, 
1 Has found more Work for his correcting Friend, 


Who ſlyly laughs at what he ſeems to mend: 
What Vint'ners break, ſince Drunkenneſs has 


been 


Found Treaſon, above killing of the King; 
And 


Earl of RocurSTER. 27 
And Witneſſes for that are cheriſh'd more 
Than Oats or Bedloe ever were before. 
Fain wou'd I know who lines that nauſeous 
18 Bitch, 1 
Whoſe filthier Mouth officiites for her Breech: 1 
Whether the Booby Wh-lp, of Kingly Race, 1 
Or the ſoft Earl, contented with Diſgrace: | q 
And yet, methinks, tis ſtrange, that any Son 


Shou'd Rival Rowly there, beſide his own. 


I'd hear whether the W ight with antick Pace, | | 
Imbroider'd Coat, and antiquated Face, 1 | 
Changing his Hebrew for a Warlike Cant, 
Still meets the Queen-Street lewd Inhabitant. | | 
But above all, [ gladly wou'd hear tell | | 
; Some Paſſages of that moſt decent Ball, 


Where Lie *Squire ſo cunn ingly contriv'd, 


At his own Charge to have his Lady — ; | | 


We're 


23 REMAINS of the 

We're told how Virgins bright, and Gallants 
brave, 

Maſhrall'd by Bawds, moſt infamouſly grave ; 

But we don't hear of whoſe Commodity 

The luſtful B-ggering Jew thought fit to buy; 

Who ogl'd who, or how the prudent Maid 


Cou'd brook the Man her Siſter ſo betray'd. 


The CHRONICLE. 


I. 
Is thought tall Richard firſt poſſeſt 
* The eaſy Empire of her Bret; 
Happy ſhe might have been, 
Had ſhe not evil Counſel tane 
But ſoon, alas, the wanton Dame, 


Lewdly let little Lovers in. 


II. Hey 
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II. 


Henry ſucceeded, nay, ſome venture 


To ſay, he firſt the Fort did enter: 


Here Story's at a Loſs ; 
That both enjoy'd her, all Men own, 
But who reſign'd fir. there's few or none, 


Not Jepſon, nor Ned Ruſſel! knows. 


III. 
When Moth to theſe ſhe did prefer, 
"Twas then a Golden Time with her, 
But ſoon thoſe Pleaſures fled; 
For the handſome Stripling dy d 
In his Youth and Beauty's Pride, 
And Aubry reign'd in his lead. 
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IV. 


One Month, three Days, and half an Hour, 

Aubry held the Sov'reign Pow'r, 
Wond'rous beautiful his Face ; 

But ſo weak and ſmall his Wit, 


That he to govern was unfit, 


And ſo poor Aubry loſt his Place. 


V. 
Patty then, and S d, 


Both to Reign at once began, 

| Alternately they ſway'd; 

And ſometimes Patty was the fair, . 
Sometimes tije Scot the Crown did wear, 


And ſometimes both ſh' obey'd. 


VI. Another 
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VI. 
Another Henry then aroſe, 
Leſs fit to fill the Throne than thoſF, 
A ſorry Monarch he ; 
She never meant he long ſhou'd Rule, 
But made a ſhift with awkward Fool, 
Dreading an Anarchy. 
VIL | 
For when the Courtly Talbot came, 
Arm'd with a refiltleſs Flame, 

And the Artillery of his Eye; 
Whilſt he proudly march'd about, 
Greater Conqueſts to find out, 

He beat out Henry by the by. 
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VIII. 

By whom this proud Pretender fell, 

"Tis fit ſome better Pen ſhou'd tell 3 
An higher, and a nobler Strain 

Her preſent Emperor doth claim, 

Luſty Henry, third o'th' Name, 
Whom G-d grant long to Reign. 


A BALLAD. 


To the Tune of An old Man with a Bed 
ull of Bones. 


I. 


N famous Street, near V heiſtone's Park, 


1 


Where there commonly Fiddle“, as ſoon 
as tis dark, 

There was a gallant Meeting of many a fine 

Spark. . 

With a Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, &c. 


Wil 


* 
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U. 

A Matrotily Dame, with 4 Feather'd Fan, 
Who Knight did formietly'tharge Titan, 
Was rliought 1 moſt fit to lead up the wn 
With a Fa, la, Cc. en n 
IH.” 
A'decent Perſon of tiper Tears 
As by her want of Teeth! does plainly appear, 
For het Wiſdom was wöſted to bring wel 


Rear. _ 71 * ti 
With a Fa, la, Se. To ea e Þ n 
11 

Rs e = : 1 1 IV. 884 1281 WETSS | 
This Feaſt was made fora Lady fair, 


Who from the Dunghill was rais'd t' a Player, 
ind at laſt had the Luck to being flat Foot @ 


Heir. . r 


With a Fa, la, &c. SF 


. «a &4 


. — 
- * 
* —— 
— — —ů  y * — _ >” 


34 2 RE M.A LN S'of the Nel 
| V. I 
The Lady oth? Houſe was an upright Ea, 

Invincible .Lewdneſs adorn/d her Face 1" 


Her Husband Rood by,/andlook'd e 
With a Fa, la, Ec. 


VII 

From two Doors off, as ſoon as tas Night, 
Came tr iping along a; Daqpffl bright, 12d dd 
Hgd, ſhe kept better Company, ſhe was for a 
| Knight, 29951 


With a Fa, la, Ec. 4 
VII. 0 9 


Her Partner, tho' of al moſt noble Race, 
Had his beck. nd. bettet tkan bid w oe 
His Face, J Þ'2!:3 ezw IidnnQ 24: moto 
ne kid FIR with that pretiy 


Laſs. 11511 
Wis Fa, la Sc. ** N * d Auen 
. „ VIII, There 


| VIII. 
There was a bouncing Why Figs * up- 
.. en,het Noe: 
Who. loyes—the 2 the elder it PO 
And has learn'd of the Tartar to—with ber Tees 
With « Fu, la, &c. * . 


A 541,14 IX. ' 5.721. 
Shebrought along with heng benph young Wai, 
Who at Sight of theſe Gallants at Ares, a- 
dt 1 d or 4:0 1520 Ml ves! 

As if ſhe had nt ben wp the e, 


With a Fa, | 
we, n 


p RT) et vides Ne h wie 24 7 
Aluſty yaung Fellom they'd esch of them wy 
That traune q eth ee. e they 


were wond' rous hot, SE 
YN Then took eiiie what 
e With a Fa, la, &c⸗ XI. A 


REMATNS of the 
A Nu thete vas, th dle up the Tarte, 
With a great Bag of Money, and ſwinging 1 .— 
1 was ready to won into ev'ry ones== 
With « Fa. S iad bak 
DR 

At firſt they all wond' red what a Devil he meant, 
Bur he _ — the Women and Men ſuch 


Content, : ilic< tag 45 7 „e: 1 On 4d 
That to 8 Houſe next arp to rf ee. 
With Fa, lay . © bed aal | 
XI Ew 
Where after he'd fealted this jolly any | 
Tikir innocent Paſtimes they did renew) | 
And were up and down 70 Chri ſi 120 55 
{ 
* de „ « N 
u ebe A n 
1 25. 
Py * 2 { > I 7% | 
* | 
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The Sham /PROPHESTE. | 


N, Sixteen Hundred Seventy Eight, Fe | 
The Corn on which. our ; Horſes Bait * | 
Shall free this Land from Blood and Treaſon; | 
Not to be done by "Peaſe and Beaton! | 
When Juſtice Godfrey lay's Head Iow, 
At bloody Feet of Prance and Belas, 
And that theſe Wits ſhall make Diſcov'ries, ö 
That all may ſee; unleſs they cover Eyes; . . 
' The Man that's call'd'Popiſs Reοα,¾ !- + 
God give us Grace to make good uſerbnt, | | 
Shall perſecute Religion Proteſtan .. N | | 
eppes the Nan eſcapes the hotteſt t.. © | 
Hot is their Rage, and ſharp their Fury, 1 
All ends not in Sir Edmond Bury, N 


*. 


X. 


rhe | ; o © 


r * 
— 
ſo — a 


'And Truth to cheat all thoſe ſhe . 34 


338 REMAINS of the 

The Map call q Peg ſtall be j in Danger, 

To be devour'd in Popiſb Manger, 

But tho! the Times ſhall be full petilous, | 

n. bor all that nebd not care a Liſe 
Treg 4onitl nod bas if 1 

Riddle me, Riddle ne. 

Load of Guts, wrapt in a Auen 

Fulſome without,ang ten Times worſe 

vv. within; Nen at! 

Juſt Wit enough for her appointed ende, 


Friends ati; of 509 
Even Monmoub is by this falſt Wight bettay'd, 
A rank, der ridden Jade, yet ill a e 


Yiul evi b 
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, TY: V 14 POP OF = * 
Pert Imitation of the Flatterers © 
IO? 'of E A E. N 0 7 ——— 7 


LL the World can't. afford, _ 
Such a B-tch as Mall ee, . | 


She procures | for my n and lies with my 
Lord a . 
If this ſhe deny. ig Time ſhe ſhou'd die, 
For ſhe's able to Pork for a whole Coungl 
Board. 


z OWE ' 


To the Tune f Dr. x am take Excep tion, 


8 


bes. fn W 
T— 4 is her Sex's Glory, = 


And the Heroin of our Age, | 
She'll be fam'd in ſutute Stor ,',.,7 1 
Since ſhe's ſhewn upon the Stage $44 t 


) 


- C 4 She 


o -REMADNS. pf thi 
r F 0 e . 
F— with ev'ry Ptig in 9 


2 bad T kl e, 4. A 
Mazarine a5 many nn — q 
AED, b l mes le 
— and — o'er and o'er. 


Let Let Millers Bickſt fot be on,” 
Wü ber G witt be Bubble. 


7714 — 4 21 


— 5 
is not a Beauty 5 2 
Jet ſhe Fgyours can Mord ; 
Wich a Dozen ſhe'll 6 do Duty, 
And then i her Lord. o 9 


ee, 36 2409 Jovi, n 1 but C, 
Poor Lady Betty will be undo, 
Since her dear Monmouth muſt leave Lend; 

« She 


* „ a 
- 1 E * 


* * zu. 
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She at the Plays and Park will ſpark it, 
Now her dull Husband' Sat Newmarket, 


1 


6 
+2 


Lady G—y, whoſe early Merit, 
T== without Number rais d, 
Was forewarn'd by Hatfield Spirit, 
That ſhe miglit Abend her Wiiys : 8 
But let the Devil leave ' contrivingy 


She'll rather damn, thay not be ns 


Lory 1 SA great Pretender 
To the Dutchels 8 & | 


Tho' his — be weak and gender, 


J7 


; 61 


Vet his Money lets FLY in; 
Whilſt his good ſe, Yavoid Aſperſion, l 


With her own Porter takes Diverſion. 4 


4 
FT | 


4 « 
Sher, P F Spal eee NA! 


| *. 
F-— with ev'ry Pty in ys. 


| ads" a re. = 


Matabine 3 as many more, | 
77 65 1 18 # ITT 37 Satori . 
Comedes bp e D Veg e d 


1 
— and — o'er and o'er. e 270, | 


Tei Winken Biel Lot be tteubled, 4 I 
* hl ere — Dit be bubßbled. b rl 2 


ö | = Ty = 
by Me af. F SY 
| is no + ext, , 
Jet ſhe Fgvours can Keri, N 
ö With a Dozen ſhe'll d. 30 Dach, 9 oy 
4. And then ente . ber Lend. eas” I 
| | >} * 19 10 * 2441 birt C, 
| Poor Lady Betty will be undo, 
i Since her dear Mormonrb: muſt leave Lendis; 
l 1 ** Trp” | 
[| * : 7 4 * | She 


* 92 V2 * 
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She at the Plays and Park will ſpark it, 
Now her dull Husband's at Newmarket. 


Lady Gy, whoſe early Merit, 
T without Number ifd** ry 
Was forewarn'd-by Hatfield n wa 

That ſhe miglit {end her Ways 8 
But let the Devil leave  contriving, 


She'll rather damn, thay not be — 


—__— 3 
8 { bs ? 


— 
— — 


Lory H. Sa great "Pretender = 
To he Daches Ws] 4 wi 


Tho' his = be weak and gender, ; 07.90 


35 


* Yet his Money lets TY in; 
Whilft his good Wrfe, t'avoid Aſperſion, 
With her own Porter takes Diverſion. 0 


E 


1462 REMAINS of ths 


C——1z a ming Beauty, 

And her Favours will diſpence; 
Never doubt the” I be as true t ye, 

As ſhe hay been to her great Pr—nce ; 
But have a. care of her FR 1 


For her lntrigues ſtill end in fl g. 


3—— looks like Envy' $ Sitter, 
Is naſty, lean, and Rinking too. 
Patty miſtook, and thought ſhe'd bepiſt her, 
When 'twas her Ladyſhip s nat 'ral Dew 3 


For now his. gets ey r meeting 


A bloody Noſe, and conſtant 8 


N 


CANTO 
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WEN 111 N A 1 1 


* od U A. N.T 9. itz 1% 130 T 


The ARGUMENT.” 


Tt as 211 ons 


Nan and Fyank, Fe quoudan l "—_— 

In which they Abwh their Re 0 e Ends, 4250 
CO Love ig MID... ug a. HA 
1 Much ado it, tit ee 8 22450 ayes. N 

Many „e 71703 A i all, fo 20354 24 


Bar, 7 eee Frank, * the Bows ward, Net ] 


F civil Dudgeon many a Bard. 5, 


* 


heard 3 di AT ode % bar N 
Much in Verſe, and much. in Proſ ,.. 
Of ancient Friends grown errant Foes; . 
From this Pofitien;\I'mrabout .. ..., .- 1. . 17 
To tell you how t Friends fell out, : 


* The 


3 
4 4 


12 


C—— 1s a flaming Beauty, 

And her Favours will diſpence; 
Never doubt ſhe'Il be as true t'ye, 

As ſhe hay been to her great Pr —nce : 
But have a. care of ber Peg; 
For her Intrigues ſtill end in . 


3—— looks like Eovy' 5 ; Siſter, 
Is naſty, lean, and Ainking too. 

Patty miſtook, and thought ſhe'd bepiſt her, 
When 'twas her Ladyſhip) s nat ral Dew 3 


For now his. gets ey ry meeting 


A bloody Noſe, and conſtant weeping 


CANTO 
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| ANT. 
0 EN Bib HH 212370 dot 1% YLil 1 


7 The ARGUMENT, 


In which they, ht ther private "I 3 
FA 8 from Love ro ſullen Wrath, 5 : Y EE i 

Auch ado igt 10109 © 1 ud NN 3H 
Many « Rogue xd Whore g, 

But, O brave Frank, the e LY 
F civil Dudgeon many a Bard 
Has eee Tales have oh = 

heard 5 + „TA: C2105 bor Na n 
Much in Verſe, and much in Proſe, me 
Of ancient Friends grown errant . 1 
From this Poſitien, Im about 
To tell you how'tws Friends fell out, 


12211 


— 


= —ä—ͤ — —  — — 


- — WW"... 


1 
: 


| Who not admires the Damſel brig - 


44 [REMAINS of rde 
The deareſt we, the the _ Pair 

That e'er each 3 Har oY "" I 
Damſel and He Ee fat = Kalt 1 _ 


The noble Hero, Sts not knows © 


Order, attends where &er be gore ; 5 
And in his even Dealing Hand, 


He always bears a powerful Wand, 


The Badge of Office and Command. 
Frequent at Lady { __ Door, 

T has Rood upon a welbknowh Score 

Which che! poor Nu, Sir Job hath 0 
Full oft, and curſt the Turk within. 


That ever traps d the Mall: by Night? 
Who that ever had Occaſion N | 
For any Filthineſs in Seaſon? POR 54 - * 33 of 


r 
« 
| 
\ 
% 


WW _VY 


ny 
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Many a Bed and Hatket fall 
Has ſhe put off of Traſh and Trull. 

In ſhort, their Virtues well are known, 
Where eber her Trumpet Fame has blown ; 
For long has mighty Clamour tan, 

Of honeſt Frank, and modeſt N: 

But how theſc two*from- harmileſs PO p 
Came at laſt to direful Battle. | 
Butler, coud'ſt thou live again, | 

With thy inimitable Pen, 

'Twou'd puzzle “en thy mighty Verſe, . 
The wond'rous Actions to rehearſe, 

Of Knight and Damſel, that ſurpaſs 

Thy Trulla and thy Hudibras. | 


There is a Time, as th' Author has it, 


That writes the Treatiſe call'd the Gazente 3 z 
In many Things by him related, 
When White-Hall's evacuated ; 
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That is, when the Court and Prince are _ 
Catching Agues all at Mindſor: | 
For in Greenland, as they write, 
The whole, Year's but one Dey and Nights ; 
So of late it has been hege, 
Only Sun-ſhipe helf he Jer z; , | 4, 


Often in the Dark to enter 


e 
© @ > % 


% <&t 


The Place are foe, = - n 

So factious Vermin, chat are, hiv. ts, Pt 
From Court for Faults, arevoft forgiv'n, 

When they hayewatch'd the King from Hoa 
Came there to keep their Rendezvous. 8 
Then C— and 9. — cabal z 
Then C= Lords it in the a / 
Wich all his Train of unfledg d Fools, 


Callow as they came from Schools. 


And as evil Spirits ventu ge 


2 
wr 2 
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Grey, Mordant, Braxdon, Kent, and Thins, 
Still at worſt Follies deepelt in; v2 
And H—, with his long Tool, 
Not as his Mark for Man, but Fool ; 
Whoſe Tail and F ollies make his Life 
Only uſeful to his Wife. . : {Er 
All theſe with, foul InfeQtion rainted,. 
Long ago had been trapſplanted A 
Far from the Court, that ſo the reſt. S E 
That yet were found, might oor the ret, 
But as that vile Diſeaſe the Itch, SN 
Does ſome lewd Natures. f ſo. root | | RE 1 
That it they'd ways. chooſe to catch, 
For meer Indulgence, but t to ſcratch | 


& 
W 7 


eee: AJ 
So Faction dges with ſome Prevail, = 
For a bare Colour tax 52-241 il: Id: 40102: a u 2H 


Honeſt Frank wag, gne ot theſg, 


In's Heart lov'd Ye SORES its * 


nod 9220 101 nf 


— Ho 


- — — — — 
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Honeſt Faul, ho- but a eddy; 
Yet rails as well! as any Body; 5 
And as Sacred Libels ſhow, | 
Publiſh'd not many Yeats 480 4 

A certain Lord was but a Cur, 

To which Opinion few demur; 2 

So honeſt Frank may, Tſpeak mine, 
Is ſomething nat "rally LL.” 
For as {ome Ca whoſe Maſter owns, 

And love's, and gi gives him cult and Bones; 
Tho' ny we, will 585 be dae 


80 Pk, tho' he no filing need. 
On rotten Faktion loves to feed. 
To which, when he does back reſort, 
He ſtinks intolerably in Court; 0. 
And for Occaſion of this Nature, 

Has deen of lite a laſie Creature. 


Tho 


Earl of RocHESTER. 
Tho? better had he minded Duty, 
And too eſcap'd this War with Beauty, 
Beauty, which ſhines in Nancy's Face, 
As much as he does in his Place, 


Majeſtick, Wrinkles deck her Brow. 


And goodly glaring Eyes below, 


49 


Thar ſtill with maudlin Kindneſs ſhine, -, 


The ſoft, Effects. of, Brandy Wine z 


The Envy of her ſober Fes; 


Rich Carbuncles adorn hex[Nole, .... - ,, 


x - 
* 9 * , 
4 — * 1 . SS 1 


And from her Lips Diſcourſes fall, 1531 J“ 


That make her welcome to.Whire-Hally 1, ..._ 


Whither one Day ſhe enter'd ſhining, - 


Juſt as Frank was come from Dining 


But who the Sequel cou'd have gueſs d, 
To ſee how they at firſt careſs'd, 
How Cheek-by-Joul they kindly walk'd, 
And with what Tea they talk' d? 


fo 


1 4 


— — — 


| | 
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My deareſt Nan (faid he) what Whores 
Are freſheſtnow ? quoth Nan, my Doors, 
Heav'n knows, ne'er open to receive 
A Lover, fince you laſt took leave, 
Whom ſtill to ſerve, my Will remains, 
Tho? you ne'er pay me for my Pains. 
Pay thee, quoth he, Nan, pay for Wenching, 
When ev'n our Tables are retrenching. 
Says Nanny, oh! thou falſely feareſt, | 
"Tis Love I want, not Coin, my deareſt ; 
"Tis thee I love, oh! tis thee I doat on, 
More than a Child that puts new Coat on m5 
To ſee thee walk, I love thy Trip, 
I love the Drops upon thy Lip; 
Thy juſt Cravat, thy regular Wig, - 
My little Pug, my dapper Pig; 


en 


Earl of RocutsTtR, 
When with Deſire of thee, I ſtretch, 


I've no Sciatica or Stitch. 


Quoth Frank, in Rage, Avant you *. 
Have for this, thro' all my Life, 

Kept civil Diſtance with my Wife, 
Study'd fine Speeches from Romances, 
And in my Age led Country Dances ? 
Dol for this, even at this Hour, 

Cheat ev'ry Creature in my Pow'r, 
Gripe from the Poor the utmoſt Farthing, 
To keep my Credit up at Carding ? 

Do I for this affe& a Grace, 

And paint my old Canaple Face, 

Only to have a Bawd adore me ? 

No, I'll have Virgins fall before me. 
Virgins, quoth Na», then hung 

A Tongue out, full two Handfuls long, 
And with Deſire or Malice ſtung, 


FI 


? 


; 


D 2 Lick d 
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Lick'd o'er the thickeſt painted Place, 

And ſpoil'd, intirely, that Day's Face. 

But who can ſpeak the Noiſe and Din, 

The Fury that did then begin, 
The Oaths, the Out-cry, and the Blows, _ 
When Francis, catching Nancy's Noſe, | 
With furious Gripe, expreſſing Hate, 
Squeez'd nine large Inſects out of that: 
Then with a Shock upon her Cheſt, - 
So ſtir'd the Brandy in her Breaſt, 
That Eructive Sigh ſhe ſent, | 
Which, as itthro' the Region went, | 187 
Such wond'rous Influence did bear, 
A ſoaring Ow! drop'd Headlong there, 4 & 8 
Drunk with Sopbiſticated Air. | | 
Which Omen much ill Luck beſpoke, 

For the next Tilt, the Heroe broke 


94 * 


The 


Eurl of RoecatsSTER. 53 
The famous Wand, deſcrib'd abo ve, 

The Enſign of his Pow'r and Love: 

But at the ſame Time Conqueſt got, 

And Sos d the vanquiſh d Bawd to br 4 3 
To Porter's Lodge he ſent her joging, 

To purehaſe Liberty by Floging. 


Thus ended was the Fray, that lately roſe 
Betwixt the bite-Staff, Knight, and Lady of the 
2 Red-Roſe... F 


A BALLA D. 


I. 
F all Quality Whores, modeſt Betty 
He's an impudent Rogue durſt lay Virtue to 


for me, 


thee, 
Both of Tongue, and of Tail,there's no Female 


more free. 


D 3 II. Her 
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Her Savoy Devotion ſhe has lately giv'n o'er, 

How cou'd ſhe plays Saint, and refrain from the 
Whore, | | 

Who more lewd than cer How--d was, FT 
before. ; 55 

eee 

Her Zeal and her Luſt, both equally known, | 

Juſt Gods will reward with a Heavy Grown, 

Out- ſhining the Mitte. 6f JadRify'd Joan. 


IV. 


80 ne ſtarts at no 4.4 of Lubberly Std lion, 
But quickly chaſtiſes all in Rebe 
And is able to beat a whole Catſo Batallion, 


— 


Believe 


ve 
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Believe litttle Jockey, full nimbly ſhe ſtirs, 
Without the Incitement of Whip or of Spurs, 


May New-Market ne er want ſuch true Mettle as 
hers. 


VI. 
She's a delicate Billy, that all Men agree, | 
More able than Dragon, than Darcey or Gee, 


what Pity i it is ſhe runs reſty with thee + ? 
O honourable Court there lately came 

: | A Knight ofthe Coutity of Nottingham, 

Deſerting poor 6 and Houſe of 3 


Name, 
Which no Body can deny. 


4A BALLAD: 


D 4 
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When the Maids of Abt heard of that, 
They with furbriſh'd old faces of Marriage aid 
chat, . 74 10 102 LU 
And hop'd ſhortly to lcade old Nat K Kath, 

W bich no Body can "_ f 8 


Next C—mo f e la e ught 
re or he r lam Da ghter, appears, 
F— C 
And . ro rane yas as aQive for bers; |. 
Ah! cr s my Aunt Nunn, Ar ou t it 
ries.my Aunt Nur, 4 re you there with 
your Bears ? 


Which, &. J. :: 


Then ftrait away ſhe trots to her Brothers 

Who for Sh—bury and I-—an had made af 
other. „ ee or it“ 

And cries, I've got a Knight worth 5 of the 


other. 


W hich, &c. 
| Seven 


„ W 
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Seven Thouſand a Year he has, Pm told, 
But Fame, in thoſe Caſes, is often too bold, 
And for him the Court Virgids'all ſerumble and 
ſcold. | 
W bich, &c. 8 


At the Dutcheſſeb Ball, Y ers ini ben) Rickl's) 
And ene with a Dance ſhe his Flncy had 
rickl'd,, Joon de ord ind $7) bak 
A noble Lord notes, like Cucuniber err 


Which, &c. 1 
6.4. In to tempt him, fell off her Horſe, 
To perfect the Conqueſt of Face by ber — : 


A pleaſanter Sight than a New-Marke Farce. 
' Which, &c. 


* = Ke. Pious 
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Pious T. ple, ho long has been muſty and Stale, 

By her daily Devotion, and hope. to prevail, 

To gain him and Credit for more Bottle-Ale. 
W hich, &c. 


Pox o' your G- d—ns, your V 9 and T-mples, 
Quoth n My Daughter has that that will 
. pleaſe, Is bs hy ne 
And the Kni ght's Bhi troubled; they an 
with the Simples. 
Which, &c. 


And Serjeant Pr-ce tells me, The Contract is 
broke oF 
Twixt him, and the Daughter of New — Duke, 


On the Score of her greaſy Rival the G. 
W hich, &c. 


Of 


£ 


18 


Jt 
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Of this Lubberly Kaight you — not FO 


When the K— is next drunk, he ſhall make 


him a Peer, | | 
We'll win him with Goodneſs, or awe him 
with Fear. TIDES 
W bich no Body can den. 


* ＋ 
, 


— = — 4 we” " 5 . N 
i z = #2 * 8 — - » . 4 *% 
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8. Colon drove his Sheep along, 
A By H hite-Hall, there was ſuc h 2 'Fhrong 
Of early, Goaches at the Gate, 17 08 
The ſilly Swain was forc'd to Wie- 1 


Chance threw off him Sir Eduard S ton, 
The jolly Knight that Rhimes to Mutton. - 7 


Calm, ſaid he, this is the Day, 
For which pqor England long did pray, 


The 


ä — — 


„ou. TT _ oo m—_—_ — — 
- = 
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The Day that ſets our Monarch free 


From butter 4 Bunns and Slavery ; " | 


"#4 


This Hour from Ka lutrigues, tis faid, 


He'll clear his LOSE and his Bed. 
8 Tos mand IT 1 


Portſmouth he now vouchſafes to no-. 
Was the caſt Wh-re of Count Pe Fe; 
Each Night with her's dear as a Seſſions 
O' th' Houſe, and futlet f Petitions z 
Which drein d him, till he was not able fk 

$ 


To keep his Council or a Table: þ & 


So that M hire- Stabes Groom and Pas, 0 


Live alike upon Boatd-Wages. * . 

5 She muſt retire, and ſell her Place, a 
15 Buyers you ſee flock in a- pace. 
1 | | 
| | Silence i'th Court being once proclaim'd, ' 


Up ſtept fair R mond, once ſo fam'd, 


She. 
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b; 


She offer d much, but was refus'd, 
And of Miſcarriages accus'd : 

ö They ſaid, a — 
Cou'd never bear a Booby Due. 

| That M-{gr-ve, V ers, and Jack H. w, 


that us d to puke, 


For one ſalt Dutcheſs were enow; 
Nor wou'd his Ma- ſty accept her : 
At Thirty, who at Eighteen left her. 

She bluſk'd, and modeſtly withdrew, 

Next Mid ton appear'd in View, 
; Who {trait was told of M gie, 
N Of Baits of Hydes, of Cloaths from Frauce, 
Ot Arm- pits, Toes of Sufſiſance; ; 
At which the Court ſer up a Laughter, 
And then ſhe pleadcd for her Daughter, 
A Buxom Liſs, fit for the Place, 


Were not her Father in Diſgrace, 
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Whoſe monſtrous Chin, *twas 2 begun 


Her pretty Face to over· run; 


Beſides ſome ftrange, inceſtuous Stories, 
Of H--vy, and her long Clitart | 
With theſe Exceptions ſhe's diſmiſt, 
And M.reland fair enters the Lift, 
Husband in Hand moſt decently, 
And begs at any Rate to buy; 
She off red Jewels of great Price, 
And dear Sir Srowell's next Device, 
Whether it be a Pump or Table, 
Glaſs-Houſe, or any other Bauble ; 
But ſhe was told ſhe had been try'd, 
And for good Reaſons laid aſide. 


Next in ſteps pretty Lady Gr-y, 
Offer'd her Lord ſhou'd nothing ſay 


Gainſt 
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'Gainſt the next Treaſurer accus'd pF 23s 
So her Pretence was not refus'd. 

R-wly inrag'd, bid her be gone, 

And play her Game out with his Son 3 
Or if ſhe lik'd an aged Carcaſs, 

From Lucy get the Noble Marquis. 


Sh—ry offer'd for the Place, 
All ſhe had gotten from his Grace; 
She knew his Ways, and cou'd comply | 
With all Decays of Letchery ; | 
Had often lick'd his am'rous Sceptre, 
Till the Jaded Stallion leap'd her; 
But long ago had the Miſhap, 
To give the K, Dick T-lbor's Clap; 
Tho for her was ſaid all that can be, 
By her lean Drudge, the Earl of D.-＋5. 


She 


She was diſmiſs'd with Scorn, and told, 
Where a tall Page was to be ſold. 

Then in came dowdy M—-rine | 
That forcign, antiquated Quean, | 
Who ſoon was told, The K— no more 
Wou'd deal with an Intriguing Wh. "mf 
That ſhe already had about her, 
Too good an Equipage Feen 
Nor was our Monarch ſuch a Cully, 
To bear a 7 and ſwinging Bully. 
Her Grace at this Rebuke, look'd blank, 
And ſnatch d away to Villain Frank, - 


* 
5 1 5 * 9 


714 th HEL 
Fair L—feld dae her Claim put in, 


Twas urg'd, ſhe e was too near of Kin : 


„ 


She mode ly reply d, No more 2 
Of Kin than S—ex was 6 + 


Beſides, 
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Beſides, ſhe'd often heard her Mother, 

Call her the Daughter of another ; 

She did not drivle, and had Senſe, 

To which all his have no Pretence, 

Yet for the preſent ſhe's put off, 

And told ſhe was not Whore enough. 


Loſtus ſmil'd at that Exception, 
Doubting not of good Reception, „ 
Put in her Claim, vowing ſhe'd Real 
All that her Husband won of Neale, | 
To buy the Place, all be could get 
By his long Suit with Mr. Pitt; 

But from Goliab's Size of Gath, 
Down to the Pitch of little Wrath, 
The Court was told ſhe had lain with all 
The warring Royſters of White-Hall ; 
E For 
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For which old Rowley, leaſt ſhe grudge, 


Gave her the making of a Judge ; 
She bow'd, and ſtrait bought her fix Greys 
F To haunt the Court, the Park and Plays. 


In ſept ſtately Cary Frazer, 


— 


Strait the whole Room began to praiſe her, 
As fine as Hands or Paint cou'd make her; 
She vow'd the King, or Goal, muſt take her. 
Rowley reply'd, He was retrenching, 


— 


* — — i © 
> — i ———c 4. ad — _—_—— . jo 
— — — — — . — — ——— 
—— 


And would no more of coſtly Wenching; 


— 


That ſhe was proud, and went too gaudy, 
Nor could Swear, Drink, and talk Bawdy, 


Virtue's requiſite for that Place, 


More than Wit, Youth, or a good Face, 


| 
1 ql : dle and offer'd down a Million, 
| But ſhe was ſoon told of Chatillian ; 
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JAt that Name ſhe fell a weeping, 


And ſwore ſhe was undone with keeping 
That Jenin, (“ had ſo drain'd her, 
IShe could not live on the Remainder : 
The Court ſaid, There was no Record 
Of any to that Place reſtor' d; | 
Nor ought the K— at theſe Years venture, 


When his Prince could not content her, 


Young Lady Jo — Rept up, and urg'd 
She'd give the Deed her Father forg'd : 
But ſhe was told her Family 
Were tainted with Presbytery. 

She ſaid, Her Mother with clean Heart 
And Hand had lately done her Part, 
in bringing Mazarine to Bed; 


Nor was't her Fault the Babe was dead. 


67 


E 2 Her 
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Her Siſter too, as all Men know, 
Had — as high, and married low; 
As B. — fr, or any Punk, 

Of late with Royal Sced made drunk ; 

For her Rowly own'd his Paſſion, 

But ſaid he ſtood by Declaration, 

Engag'd, no Matter of great Weight, 

To pals, till after ſome Debate. 


In this great Council, fo th' adjourn'd, 


] 
And Coon to his Flock return'd, 
Swearing there was at ev'ry Fair, 
Blither Girls than any there. . 
I 
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Gainſt the Charms our T—rſcs have, 


A How weak all humane Skill 6 ” 


Since they can make a Man a Slave 
To ſuch a B-tch as Illis. 


Whom that we may deſcribe throughout, 
Aſſiſt me Bawdy Pow'rs, 

li write upon 4 double Clout, 
And dip my Pen in 


Her Looks demurely impudent, 


2 . 
HP = © s 
1 3 
- 


Ungainly, beautiful, 
Her Modeſty is Infolent, 
ner Wit both pert and dull. 


E 3 
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A Proſtitute to all the Town, 
And yet with no Man Friends, 
She rails and ſcolds when ſhe lies down, 


And curſes when ſhe = 


Bawdy in Thoughts, preciſe in Words, 
Ill-natur'd, tho' a Whore, 
Her Belly is a Bag of T—, 


And her-——a Common-Shore. 


A SONG. 


AIR doris in a Pigſty lay, 
| | Her tender Herd lay by her ; 
She ſlept, in murmuring Gruntles they 


Complaining of the ſcorching Day, 


| Her flumbers thus inſpire. 


he 


Earl of Rocks TER. 


71 


She dreamt, whilſt ſhe with careful Pains 


Her Snowy Arms imploy'd, 
In Ivory Pails to fill out Grains, 
One of ker Love convicted Swains, 


Thus haſting to her cry'd : 


Fly Nymph, oh fly, or 'tis too latc 

3 dear lov'd Life to ſave; 

Reſcue your Boſom Friend from Fate, 

Who now expires, hung in the Gate 
That leads to Flora's Cave. 


My ſelf had try'd to ſet him free, 
Rather than brought the News, 

But I am ſo abhor'd by thee, 

That ev'n thy Darling's Life from me, 


I know thou wou'dit refuſe. 
E 4 


Struck 


| | 
| 
4 
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Struck with the News, as quick ſhe flies, 
As Bluſhes to her Face; 


Not the bright Lightning from the Skies, ol 


Nor Love, ſhot from her brighter Eyes, 
Move half ſo ſwift à Pace. N 


This Plot, it ſeems, the luſtful Swain 
Had laid againſt her Honour, 

Which not one God took Care to- fave, 

For he purſues her to, the Cave, | 
And throws himſelf upon her. 


Now pierced is her Virgin Zone, 

She feels the Foe within it; 
She hears a broken, am'rous Groan, 
The panting Lover's fainting Monn, 

Juſt in the happy Minute. 


Frightin g 


Sor 


Frighting ſhe wakes, and waking F, 
Nature chus kindly eas d, 

In Dreams, mov 'd by, her murmuring Pigs, 

And her own Thumb between her Legs, 


— 


She's innocent and pleas d. 


An Ess A v of SCANDAL: 


Fallthe rages with which chi World 
| () "abounds, NOD 4 


Our Diſcord's cauſes, Wideners of our Wounds, 


Sure Moman is the leudeſt can be gueſt, Y- 


Thro' Woman Mankind early ill did taſte, 

She was the World's arſt Curſe, will be the laſt. 

To ſhew what W. has is, Heav'n made Charles 
wife, 


Some Angel ſcale the Blindneſs of his Eyes, 
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Reſtor'd 
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Reſtor'd by Miracle he may believe, 


And ſeeing's Follies, leara, tho' late to live, 

Why art thou poor, oh King-imbezling— 

That wide-mouth'd greedy Monſter that has 
don't; | 

Thee and three Kingdoms have thy Drabs de- 
ſtroy'd, : 

Yet they are {till uncur'd, and thou uncloy'd. 

Go viſit P—month, faſting, if thou dareſt, 


Which well thou may'ſt, at the poor rate thou 


faireſt. ; 
She'll with her noiſome Breath blaſt ev'n thy 


Face, 


Till thou thy ſelf grow uglier than her Grace. 


Remove that coſtly Dunghill from thy Doors, 


If thou muſt have, then uſe cheap, wholſome 
Whores. 


Take 


fp ß! goo 
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Take T—ple, who can live on Cheeſe and Ale, 
Who never but te Biſhops yet turn'd Tail. 
She's ſeaſon'd, fit to bear a double Brunt, 


It in her —- Rowley in her 


B—p and K , chooſe handy-dandy either, 
They till club Votes, why not club S- ds to- 
gether? 
Elſe chooſe G-; whom there's little hurt 
in, SOLE n 
She'll — for Cloaths, for all ſhe's calb'd 8 


Fortune, | TN 


Beſides, there's Suan and Chevius — em, fill 
em; (NBR: 

And Mrs. rs, Siſter to Sir William. 

Ram all thy Maids of Honour, whilſt thou 
att able, 7 


And make thy barren Q— keep up their Table. 


22 - -- 
* . . + - 
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Reſtor'd by Miracle he may billere, 
And ſeeing's Follies, leara, tho! late to lire, 
Why art thou poor, oh Ning · nbeꝛling 
That wide mouth'd greedy Monſter that has | 
don't ; | 
Thee and three Kingdoms have thy Drabs de- 
ſtroy'd, : 
Yet they are ſtill uncur d, and thou uncloy'd. 
Go viſit P— month, faſting, if thou dareſt, 


Which well thou may'ſt, at the poor rate thou | | 
faireſt. » 


She'll with her noiſome Breath blaſt ev'n thy 


Face, 


Till thou thy falf grow uglier chan her Grace, 


Remoye that coſtly Dunghill from thy Doors, | 


If thou muſt have, then uſe cheap, wholſome 
Whores. 
Take 


= af | Xo HZ RIF” 
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Take T—ple, who can live on Cheeſe and Ale, 
Who never but te Biſhops yet turn'd Tail. 
She's ſeaſon'd, fit to bear a double Brunt, 
I in her —- Rowley in her 
B- p and K , chooſe handy-dandy either, 
They ſtill elub Votes, why not club S- de tos, 

gether ? 5 


Elſe chooſe G-; whom there's little hurt 
in, 2344110 8 5 0 

She'll — for Cloaths, for all ſhe's calYd 8 
Fortune, T 'V | | 

Beſides, there's Swan and Goin — em, all 
'em ; * 1 

And Mrs. rs, Siſter to Sir William. 

Ram all thy Maids of Honour, whilſt thou 


art able, OY . 20 78017 
And make thy barren Q— keep ws theirTable, | 


Bui 
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But from her Den expel old Ulcer quite, | E 


She ſhines iꝗ'th' Dark, like rotten Wood * | 
Night, © | > 
Dreads pepper, Penanee, Parliaments, and 
Light. bn b 
Once with thy People's Prayers reſolve to join, 
She's all the Nation's Nuſance, why not thine ? 
Own to the World her Brats, not thine at all, 
For Father H on ſhines thro em all; 
Mis Enpudence, his Falſhood, and ill Nature, 
Each inward Vice, and ev'ry outward Feature, 
Prue on in every Ad and Look; 
But to record thy Blindneſs made a Duke. 


GC 


Then next, turn Nelly out of Door, 

That hbairbrain'd, wrinkl'd, ſtopt up Whore, 

Daily Ruck, ſtab'd by half the — in Town,. 

Tetaſtill ber ſtubborn C— come not down, 
But 


„ aa 4 


An 
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But lie and nouriſh old Diſeaſes there, | 
Which thou and many thy poor Subjects ſhare. 


"Twas once with thee, indeed, as *twas with 
Oar 

Uncoin'd ; ſhe was no publick Store, 

Only 3 ſt's private Whore. - 

But when that thou in wanton Itch, 

With Royal — had ſtamp'd her — 

Shew grew a common, current B—h 

Then for that Cb her Son and Heir, 


Let him remain in Otway's Care ; 


To make him, if that's poſſible to be, 

A viler Poet, and more dull than he. 

So at the next Newmarket Meeting, 

When thy Senate ſhould be fitting 3 

Where Knaves and Fools, and Courtiers do re- 
ſort, | 10: 

And Players come from far ta make the * 


78 REMAINS of the 

As in thy Barn'thou ſhalt in State behold 
The Maid of the Veſt, or Girl worth Gold, 
Sitting with moſt de jected Grace, 

And ſhe fleering in thy Face: 

Then, like a Monarch, as thou art, 

Lay thy Hand upon thy Heart; 

Kick her for her lewd cajoling, 

And bid her turn to her old Trade of Stroling. 


But Hefors ſhall forget to drink, 
Mall H—t —» have no P— nor Stink, 
Lord S—d——d be honeſt, M — we civil, 


B- ps believe a God or Devil; 

Dryden not mouze a Whore, when he can get | F 
her, A 

Or have his Penſion paid; that's better: N 

M—m—b turn again to's Duty, | 


And Tartar Cx be thought a Beauty. 


No 
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No more Libels ſhall be written, 
And the Court without a Mirron. 
E'er thou ſhalt have a Friend to tell 
Thee, I have here advis'd thee well ; 
But how Slight ſo &er they make it, 
The Counſel's good, believe and take it. 


ww 
* 


A BALLAD. | 
To the Tune of Cave Lilly Man. = 


I. 


| AVE you heard of a Lord of noble 
l 4 | Deſcent ? | De: 


Hark how the Bells of Paradice ring, 
As a Mark of his Valour, to Tangier he went, 
Now the Lord ſend us Heay'n at our ending. 


II. Hts 


No 


Nell H—+—x have no P— nor Stink, 
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As in thy Barn thou ſhalt in State behold 
The Maid of the ft, or Girl worth Gold, 
Sitting with moſt dejected Grace, 

And ſhe fleering in thy Face : 

Then, like a Monarch, as thou art, 

Lay thy Hand upon thy Heart; 

Kick her for her lewd cajoling, 

And bid her turn to her old Trade of Stroling. 


But Hefors ſhall forget to drink, 


Lord S—d——d be honeſt, M- ve civil, 
B- hs believe a God or Devil; | 
Dryden not mouze a Whore, when he can get | x 
her, A 
Or have his Penſion paid; that's better: N 


M—m—+b turn again to's Duty, 
And Tartar Cx be thought a Beauty. 


No 
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No more Libels ſhall be written, 
And the Court without a Mittor. 
E'er thou ſhalt have a Friend to tell | 
Thee, I have here advis'd thee well ; 
But how Slight ſo &'er they make it, 
The Counſel's good, believe and take it. 3 


3 A BALL AD. 1 
To the Tune of Cave Lilly Man. | 


L | 
AVE you heard of a Lord of noble | 
H ſcent ? f 


zet | Hark how the Bells of Paradice ring, 
As a Mark of his Valour, to Tangier he went, 
| 
y 
| 
0 


Now the Lord ſend us Heay'n at our ending. 


II. I's 


No 


/ 
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| | i u. 
His Armour it was of Duke George's Proof, 
Hark how, Ns, - 5 R oe 
He thinks himſelf ſafer in Silk than in \ Buff: 
Now, Fe. IP R 
III. 


For when he came there, as I have heard ſay, 
Hark how, Sr. — 
When the reſt went to fight, then he went 


Way, ö ; D "xe" 
Now, Ec. RT I ws —- 
VW.... 

Now inſtead of the Moors that he went to oil, 
Hark how, Se. | F 


He return d into England to taſte of his Pill, 


Now 0 Sc . 
Tho' 


H 
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V. 


Tho' I hear by Report it went bitterly down, 


Hark how, Oc. 


She brought forth a Barn was none of his own, 


Now, c. 
VI. 
Next hear the fine Things of himſelf he doth 
tell, 


˖ Hark how, &c, 
|| Hefights very ill, but he lies very well, 
f N OW, Sc Fi | 


VII. 
He hath been oft at Sea, and often at Shore, 
Mark how, c. 
And when all comes to all he bath marry'd 
h, 


— 2 


1 


F VIII, She's 


* REMAINS ile 
vat. © 


She's a dainty live Laſs (by my word), of her 
Kind; 0 b 
Hark how, Sc, 


. | 
But how ſhall cure his mutinous Mind ? 7 
Now, Sc. 8 


cr 


IX. 
eh en Maze G 2 03-2851 3x44 
Mr. Montaign thought him a deſperate Thing, 
1491 
Hark how, c. 
And taught him a Way to be quits wich the 
qg4 a uf Y v9 © -4l 11 100 6 


King, 


Now, Cc. 


* 


He adwed him at firſt; in che Nals af his : 
Grace, - 

> Hark how: IS ls 0! tom? its 

To put on a fooliſh, petitioning Face, 12 


Newa Er. 1. XI. From 
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Xl, 


{a 7s $ + : {1 Fr 4 . 
From that Time to this, he hath been bloodily 
bent, 


Hark how, c. Wy. 3 


"Tis pity the Fool had not Hike Regiment, 


e ibu of wion off F 
Eo XII. 
(Bat) let us give « over with this worthy Knight, 
Hark how, Sc. eee x 
And let us leave him, as he left the Fight, 
Now, S. n | | 
31.3073; 1 92) | 
| no ting Nord: 
x F 2 
1% ! } .r7 


The SPY, the Politician, and the Knave, 
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SCANDAL Saty'd. 


The railing Kribler's moſt without Excuſe 3 
The noiſy Fop, the gaudy Am'rous Slave, © 
The fawningCourtier,and theChol'rickbrave, > 


1 only troubleſome to them they know, 
Avoid the Men, avoid the Miſchief too: 

But againſt Libels there ij no Defence, 

They rail without Cauſe, and write without 


Senſe : 
Like Cocks fought blind, they no Diſtinction 


= make, 


But ſtrike at random, Good for Bad miſtake. 


% 


F all the Fools theſe fertile Times pro- 
() duce, 


Poets- 
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Poets may add, but not baſe Lies invent, 
Reforming, not Defaming's their Talent ; 
Each Fault I find, in down-right Truth I'll 

ſhew it, | 
For I mean well, but am a Scurvy Poet, 
Yet 'tis ſome Merit to be dull and know it. 
I have obſerv'd, there is great Difference 
Twixt common Poetry, and common Senſe, 
For Rhime does help, like Pertneſs in a Fool, 
To make that nauſeous, which at firſt was dull. 
So ſneaking Faukland, till he aim'dat Wit, 
Was thought an honeſt Youth, a harmleſs Tit. 
But fince Poetick Rage has fir'd his Brain, 
His Morals are as odious as his Strain : 
Thus knowing both my Danger and my Crime, 
I. in my turn, will haunt the Age with Rhime. 


F 3 The 


= 


The common Ee, whom this ſcourging” | 


- 


Town | 
* la ſhd bie, I = . Day 
Porter 'mongft this lewd Rabhls may be 


chrown 5 # TH : I , J 
Her laſt Retreat bath 6 d be er doubtful Fame, 


A pockey Babe” S a Mark of double Shame; 'K 


7 


Others there are, as $ infamous, or more, 


Too much deſpis a to get the Name of Whore, . 


As 2 ing Bredend, her own Mother' $. Brat, 
Fam'd or By Luſt, and pert provoking Chat, 
Lewdneſs and Folly triumph in her Face, 
Iſhue and Evil her foul Body, Grace ; 3 | 


Yet even ſhe can match | her ſelf in Man, 


Now P= by" r Footman, firſt debauch! 4 by 


5 ; ' 
1 4 


Cz 


Nan; ; 


1 8 4 ; —w:rth 


| 


| 
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W—w—b may wiſh ſhe had thought better 
on't, | 
When ſhe let M= Ie Finger — her — 
He taught her then ſuch Tricks for Sport in Bed» 
That M—m—th was too ſmall for her large 
Maidenhead. 
Ladies — on, I'd hinder not your Sport, 


If you'd not rail, and cenſure others for't: 
But when your Tongues and Tails both ſtir ſo 
faſt, 


"Tis Time t'adviſe you, be diſcreet or chaſte. 


But S—d ſhall be forc'd, Mall H-—d clean, 


E—m rival'd in his dowdy Queen, 
H— et ſhall turn his Head, his Dreſs ne'er 
mind, | | 
Dr nell to Foe be fierce, to Friend be kind; 
F 4 * 
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Preferment ſhall be loſt for want of Merit, 
King C— be great, and ſhow a Princely Spirit. 
Changes yet more ſurprizing you may ſee; 

But Whores of Honour never ſhall agree, 
They rail at Vice, at ſeeming Virtue aim, 
Deſpiſe the Thing, and yet affect the Name. 
The Fops of my own Sex are ſo well known, 
'Tis baſe to trample on a Foe that's down. 

Let M—d—t pleaſe dull M——tþ, and his 

Rout, : 

Liſp by the Hour, while they all crowd about, 
Admire his Words, like ſome great Prophet 

ſent | 

To teach young Courtiers how they may re- 

pent. 

But by his Conduct, and by what h' has writ, \ 

Wiſe Men eſteem his Judgment and his — 


His Stories and his Wife we will omit. 
For 


— — 
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For L—y now provokes my angry Spleen, 
That dull, malicious Fool, with aukward Mien, | 
By low difſembling, and by bribing high, : 
Prefer'd at laſt, and rais'd to be a Spy. | 
Great Induſtry and Pains made Se | 
May all the Fools I know have juſt ſuch Luck, 
With thoſe, and none but thoſe, oh, may wy 


— — — 2 


| 
| 
thrive, | 
Whom T—ple, —, and Ian fir ad 9 
Let C--ft-—le - B—l—f6;, and then, 
For change of Air, he muſt to Frank again. 8 | 
For who's not tir'd with that affected Face, 1 
Where Dulneſs is improv'd by French Grimace? 
A Travel'd Fool makes the compleateſt Aſs. 


Such Crowds of Fops are flutt'ring in my Sight, 
That "ey of all the Ws I muſt write, 


iff 


— 
— 2 — —of Je TS 


| Speak . ll 
' 71 
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Speak Truths of them, and my own Name 
| foxloeze, 

That ſhall be conceal'd for Shame and Fear 

For tho' I want the Wit to mend my Fault, 
Yet I have Senſe to know this is ſtark naught, 


An Heroick P O E M. 


F Villains, Rebels, Cuckolds, Pimps, 
and Spies, 


Cowards and Fools, and Stormers of Dirt Pies, 
Bawds, Whores, ev'n all that are or wou'd be 
ſo, 

Stale Maids of Honour, that are woe'd, or woe, 
Of ſcouring, drunken Drabs, foul,” old and 
pockey; bet + 

That Cuckold K , Lord, Kni wat or Jockey, 
I fing, aſſiſt me * as thou'rt true 

To ſacred Scandal, wid me Fan ſoau now; 


So 


of 
Sc 


V 


At 
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80 may thy Princeſs the King's Evils cure, 


So may he drink, while Dorſet's Rents endure. 


Perkin ſhall never, I Lampoon rehearſe, 
But you muſt thruſt your ſelf into my Verſe ; 
Be gone, for Satyr's weary of thee grown, 


As thou art of the Cauſe thou ſeem'ſt to own. 


Thy chief Deſerts were but at beſt our Sport, 


And Scandal ſcorns thee now, as't does the 


* 


Court. 


But of all Villail ns, Ma— field is the worſt, 
The Royal Cauſe was always in him curſt: 
When gallant bare-fac'd Rogues forſook him 0 


quite, we 


And openly agunſt his Foes durſt ght, 0 


He was a Vermin that ſtood faſt to bite; 


ao * 
2 = 
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Put ſullen Virtue on to cloak his Sin, 

Scipio without, but Cataline within; 

Witneſs againſt him Newark were his Pride, 

And Falſhood drew him to the Rebels Side ; 

Unmov'd he ſaw's a Red Maſter's Tears, 

And heard his Plaints, yet till they ſay h'has 
Ears; | 

A Son he has too, Br-udon is his Name, 

For Play-Houſe Noiſes much renown'd by 
Fame, | 

And Midnight Brawls, Arms, Arms, are all his 
Joy, 

For 'tis recorded, once he flew a Boy. 

This fat, unweildy Fool, wou'd needs be great, 

So in the lower Senate got a Seat; 


Where 


Earl of RocutssTreR. 93 
Where in the Government great Faults he 
ſaw, 
For from his Sire he Loyalty did draw. 
Learn'd Coxche Tartar, taught him Law. 
But prithee, F—-wick, wherefore art thou 
griev'd ? | 
That Wants have by Preferment been reliey'd. 
Thy Lady long'd, and had her wiſh'd Delight, 
The K — dubb'd her a Whore, and thee a 
Knight ; : 
The“ none can tell which beſt deſery'd the 
Grace, | | 
Thy mighty Spirit, or her lovely Face. 


But a faithful Friend give me Bab-May, 
Who ſcorns as much to cheat as to betray, 


+ Keeps 


* 


( 


94 RE MAINS of the 
Keeps [TEN bis Maſters F riends his Bounty 


\, cloſe, 


And laviſhes his Weakne(s to his Focs 3 


(Nay, to deſerve àa Confidenge ſoslarge, 
Still keeps: calt ſhitten Mall, at the King's 


Charge. 


ben for Whig Arran, bleſs as ! who can 
bear | 


That jewel AP at a Monarch. $ Ear, | 


When lo mapy old Gibbets on each Road, | 

Stand empty, and ev'n grieve to have their 
Load, "T: 

That ſhrewd, diſcerning Youth's ſent here a 
Spy, 8 | L {ut dis 

O He- ! how great's _ Policy? LW 

Who'd gueſs thy Son, this certain Son of thine; 

Were fir for leſs than ſuch a deep Defign ? 

Survey 


ey 
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Survey his Face, ye Poliicians all, : 
And there behold your meditated Fall: 
Before him let your vanquiſh'd Wildom ſhow 
ViRtorious Dulneſs fits upon his Brow, 
And in each Line of his notorious Face, 
As in its proper und, fputed Place, 
In full Deſiance, with Pretence, of Wit, 
In old & oeh Characters, Fool, Fool is writ. 


At thee, old Newpore, who can chooſe but 
Rin 1 

With thy white Wig, white ow, and why 
White-Staft?... 


Thou art ſo ncat a Vermin we're i'th' Dark, 


How to divide the Naſcal from the Spark. 


——But Dog thou . me, oh 


ye Race 
0 honeſt Dogs, if 1 your Worth diſgrace ; 


For 
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For you, they ſay, are true, and hiever wrong 

The Bene factors that have fed you long. 

But this vile Cur, a Scandal to your Kind, 

Who never miſs'd the Cruſt for which he 
whin'd, 

With a She-Wolf of Bedford falfly join'd. 

And Whelps begot, deſtin'd to many a Kk, 

Fat Turnſpit Frank, and the flarv'd Greys 

| bound Dick, 


B —kley, how bears thou ſtill that Burthen 
Life: e 

For Shame get rid of that, or of thy Wife. 
Was it thy Choice, or thy unhappy Chance, 
i | T' attend G—dolpbin's Reli& into Frence ? | 
} bl Of Fate, by Bullet, theu haſt been bereft, | 
| p But ſtill, what's more thy Due, there's Halter 
le ft, 


Mike 


0 
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Make that thy honourable, laſt Reſort, 


And come no more into the grinning Court. 


But Paſtlin, Poſtlin, how haſt thou Pretence 


To ſo much Roguery, and ſo little Senſe ? 


What Devil made thee doat on Politicks ? | 


Haſt thou a Head t'unriddle all their Tricks 
Sure ev'ry one that with his Mother lies, 


Tho' lewd as Ocdipus, is not ſo wiſe 


No Womankind I challenge, if it can, 
Be half ſo vile and ſcandalous as Man. 
Crafts for her Sex advancing firſt we ſee, 
To claim Preheminence of Infamy, Fl. 


3 


With Age and Uglineſs, and what is worſt 
Of all, with Senſe enough to know it curſt: 


For Wit they ſay ſhe has, and ſure ſhe has. 


How cou'd ſheelſe be Whore with ſuch a Face? 


8 


No 
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No vulgar Senſe, or Parts of common Size, 


To Pimp for ſo much Filthineſs ſuffice ; 


She now excels in the procuring Trade, 

The uglieſt Whore makes the moſt able Baud; 
For all that's learn'd by Experience and Age, 
Examples or Advice of Matrons Sage, 


Of meer Neceſſity to her does come, 


Bawding like Charity begins at Home; 

From Bawd States Woman, ad vanc'd ſhe ſits 
At th' Helm, and vies with any of the Chits ; 
And who ſo fit for Bufineſs of the Nation, 

As thoſe of this ſo publick a Vocation ? 
Bawding the Mind inures, and does prepare 
To Politicks, as Hunting does to War : 

Th' Intrigues and Stratagems of both the ſame, 
The like Sincerity in either Game, 
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So her the Factions their chief Tool create, 
As Cris makes Pimps his Minitters df State. 


ren Velen red Hein, Widow, dar, 
For ſuch ſhe is, ſince Offory is gone, 
Sacred to Fame, in Os mighty Line. 
Shall never, never be prophap d by miae, 5 
Never till daring V-——ers goes imbrace, 1 95 
His falſe Teeth printing in her falſer Face, 
Till S and's Love, Cant and Mein prevails, 
That now 6 fhbin's tender Hèart: aſſails, 
Till a new General ſhall doat on Sw ns ß 


That is, till Birnam Woods reach Diosſibhane. 


Firſt T—þle ſhall forbear t'admire the Back 

Of ſome ſpread, pamper'd Stallion, rob'd in 
Black ; 

She who ſo long a Fallow-Land has laid, 


And brought a Scandal on the Name of Maid, 
G 2 ho 


— — 5 bo . . EL p_ — 
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Who whilſt before the other Nymphs ſhe walks, 

And with her hanging Dugs, like Dew-Laps 
ſtalks; 

As ſome Mitch:Cow that leads the tender Mulle, 

Licks and Geadt up the Loves of Tg 
Bulls | 

So drunk with Luft, The wanders up and down, 

And Bellows our, Tm bulling round the 


Town, 


Not Feſton's Wife was in her Youth more 
lewd, on 
Or on the riſing Cud has oft'ner chew'd, 
Nor Nell ſo much inverted Nature ſpew'd. 


Barbara 


an” een» et uy 
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Barbara - Piramidum Sileat Myracula 
Memphis. = 


F all the Wonders, fince the 'World 
1 began, | 


| Since Man's Creation, and the Fall of Man, 


There's none ſo unaccountable to me, 2 | 
As the moſt common Things we daily ſee. 
Which way ſo e'er I look, methinks [ view 
Something that ſeems extravagantly new, 


That entertains my all-admiring Eyes, 


With various unexpected Prodi gies; 
And all I gaze upon, appears to me, 
Like any thing but what it ought to be. 


Find out the Man that you wou'd think moſt | 
fir, nu 
For bluſbring Bully he's the Man of Wit, 
G 3 And 
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And noifily does bear the Bays away, 
Speaking what common Senſe wou'd bluſh to 
ſay. BCE | 
Show me another, Body, Soul and all, . — 


Fram'd to cut Capers, he's a General ; 
And when his Warlike Arm has Time to reſt, 


* 
= 
- 
o 
þ „ 
- 
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Turns Buffoon States-man, to make up the Jet. 


A Third, by Nature carefully deſign'd,. 
With aukward Body, and diſtorted Mind, 
Supported by his nauſeous Impuden ce 
Proves an eternal Plague to Men of Senſe ; 
And tho? ſcarce fit to make the Rabble Sport, 
Sets up for Tawny Darling of the Court. 


Another, guilty of a worſe Miſtake, - 
Poor Man's in danger of Narciſſus Fate, 


Doats 


þ 
N 
: 


r 
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Doats on his Perſon, thinks himſelf defign'd 
For the Relief of longing Womankind, 
Fancies his ſquinting Eye, and clumſy Shape, 
On ev'ry Female Heart commits a Rape ; 
Preſumes too with that Face, each Prize to 

win, 

Fit only for Lent-Preachers threat'ning Sin; | 
mean the Warrior, famous far and near, 
For Dryden's Wit, but for no borrow'd Fear, 
Wiſely he uſes his Friend's Head, to write 
With more Succeſs than his own Arm to fight. 
Yet, without Wonder, we look back, and ſee 
Heroick Blue adorn his trembling Knee; 
Us with out Ajax did contend, 
And by his crafty Canning gain'd kis End. 


G 4 Yet 
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Yet 'twas thought 1 chat in the bloody 
Field 


Ie ſhou'd . the Ein d Acbilles Shield. 


But here's the Prize of Honour ſtole away 


By one who yet ne'er ſaw a Scarlet Day, 


But repreſented in ſome Tragick Play. 

Yet ev'ry Collar Feaſt he ſtruts along, 

With Courage {quinting on the gazing Throng, 
He pleads, and ſays Uliſes ne'er did more, 

He has betray'd, deceiv'd, and falſly ſwore. 
What if a Friend for Int'reſt he expoſe ? 

Tis dullto gain a Regiment for Blows: 

In his Defigns upon fair Womankind, 

His ill Succeſs has humbled to his Mind, 

That like r living on the Air, 


H-s ſatisfy'd with Noiſe, and if the Fair 


Be 
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Be thought his Prey, his Coachman's Wife 
ſupplies 
The abſent, vainly wiſh'd for Deities. 


Such anregarded, blindly we paſs by, 
And yet admire what's leſs a Prodigy. 
Do we not daily crowd, with longing Mind, 
To ſee a Beaſt of an oultal kind, 
Some odd, uncommon Creature, that the Jade 
Its Mother has brought forth in Maſquerade ? 
While the chief Monſter, Man, nd 0 goes, 
Tho' of the two the fitter for the Shows: 
He's the moſt ſtrange, and ſhou'd the moſt ſur- 
priſe, 
Who will be ſuch, and can be otherwiſe, 
Whoſe all miſtaken Talents ſpur him on 


To lead a Life in Contradiction. 
7 | 


This 


— 


Fairly in Publick he plays out his Game; 
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This brings to Light à Knight of mighty 
Fame, | 
Betimes beſpeaks Balconies, for I know 

He'll teach you how to handle angry Foe. 

In Cheap ſide next, he'll deal moſt deadly Blows, 
If not prevented by a Scratch on's Noſe : 

Of what I've ſaid, I this Example bring, 


This contradicting, proud, vain, nauſcous 


Thing; 


Swrarthy his Skin, a hangnig Look 1 «Bruws, 


His Head with Whimſy's fill'd, and mad as 
How's ; 

His Sword like Pen he handles, written Fair, 

Quiv'ring makes Daſhes in the wounded Air ; 

Yet the vain Fool expects the Women all 


Shou'd breatalefs, at his Feet, admiring fall. 
Queen 
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Queen Sheba wou' d have travel'd twice as far, 
Cou'd ſhe for Solomon have met Sir Car. 
How do theſe Twins, in all but in Eſtate, 
Rail at themſelves, while they all other hate} 
Each on his Dunghill proudly does inſult, 
But Conſcience rules, and Peace is the Re- 
ſult, 
Plutarch ne er met two to compare ſo fit, 
Blind in their Eyes alike, and in their Wit 
Equally vain, they love with like Succeſs, 
Their Wrongs with equal Fortune they re- 
dreſs. 
Exch, tho' a naked Sword does make him 


ſtart, 


Look big, admiring his own Martial Art, 
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For Proweſs, Wit, good Nature, Honeſty, 

Religion, Honour, and Humility, 
One only Hero dares with theſe contend, 
The brave Lord Ogler's Paramour and Friend, 
That fair Adonis, whom all P purſue, 
By dreadful Mamamouch F eu cu. 
His Anceſtors were Men of mighty Fame, 
France felt an Earthquake at their very Name; 
But he whoſe Soul can no harſh Thought ad- 
mit, i 5 
Takes Cure to cure it of its Ague-Fit; 
His tender Heart in ſofter Breaſt enſhrin'd, 
For gentler Uſe by Nature was deſign'd ; 

A juſt Revenge, Admittance ſeeks in vain 
To his converted Soul, where Peace does 

What 
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What tho' his Father's bloody Murtherer hve, 
His Charity compels him to forgive. 1 N 


But now from Railing let us ey a while; 
Some fewhave Merit in our wretched Iſle, 
Thoſe whom our honeſt Paet diſcommends, a 
Becauſe they” ve been his Patrons and his 

Friends. | 
We may conclude” tis Int reſt guides the ren, 
That ranges Fools with wiſe, deſerving Men, 
Since in the Front of our kept Laureat's 

Plays, 2 | 
Long Dedications ſpeak a Booby' s Praiſe, 

And Women of the higheſt Rank appear 
As chaſte, nay, chaſter than Lucretia there. 
I write not for Applauſe, nor do I train, 


For Monev, a dull, mercenary Brain : 


Meaſure 


— * =_ 
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Meaſure not Verſe, as Ribands,- by the Ell, 
My Stock of Wit's not good enough to ſell ; © 
Nor yet ſo poor, as that my needy Pen 

Sliou'd rail, for want of Matter, at good Men. 


1 will not, where 10 Fault is to be found, 


Slander the dead; for Lyes dig under Ground; 
Nor to be thought a brisk, adrniring Wit, 
Rail at a Monarch for my Praiſes fit, 
Cenſure, ir to unbend his Head from Care, 
He with his Subjefts in ſome Pleaſure ſhare. a 
A bleſſed Lot we to our Sov? reign gi ve, 
Permit him only as our Drudge to live; 
Exceſs of Goodneſs, which I own his Crime, 
Factious Petitioners will urs in Time: 
Then like the Frogs in Eſop, we may grieve, 
When fooliſhly we hoping to relieve, 

| = 
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By changing our imaginary ſmarts, 
Find 'tis that Change that breaks our ſtub- 
born Heskts 
I'll not complain Honour's beſtow'd on him, 
Who for his Country ventur'd that ſame Limb, 


That's now adorn'd, n gen'rous a 
| 


111 


too, 
Aiding our Neighbours, to the French-mens | 


Woe, | (22-3 
Show'd em what Engi 5 . were wont 
do do. tis nA. - bs i 


* 


Nor empty Paradoxes will maintain, 
Lift a malicious Arm, but all i in vain 
Striking at him, che Ball rebounds and burt, 
"Tis not like fighting Duels in our Shirts; "EP 
Tis trying to pierce Armour with a Sword, 
Calling him Fool, who when he ſpeaks each 
Word, Loudly 


3 — — — 
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Loudly proclaims the Liar; but tis fine 

To ſwear the Sun and Moon did never ſhine. 
I may miſtake, but think my Nature good, 


Yet ſome Temptations cannot be withſtood : 


I with Heracluus can't always weep, 


- — 
—— 
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Nor in a drowly Silence ever ſleep. 
Faith I muſt laugh, ſeeing the Letter drop, 


- 
" — — 


Giv'n the pert Dame by diſappointed Fop : 


| | Nor can | ftifle my Surprize, when l, 
Following Lord Al-Pride, in his Train ef, py 

| One, who before did him no Injury, 

| Crowning his Brows with deſerv'd Infamy : 

| But ſince his Wife he publicklycall'd Whore, 

| So much oblig d he now can rail no more, > 
Tons what himſelf had often done before. 


His ſtrict Attendance Gratitude does owe, 


How comes our metled Man to ſtoop fo low ? 


Yet 
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Yet, of all Frantick Fools, none ſeems to me 
So vainly proud of his own Infamy, 
As he whe, pleas'd to head the Factious Rout 
Of gaping Boors, and led the Fools about ; 
Forfeits his Loyalty, Honour and Fame, 
And all to crown the Author of his Shame : 
Yet in good Humour pleas'd to be allow'd 
The moſt notorious Cuckold of the Crowd. 
The Deeds of mighty Heroes I rehearſe, 


Crowd not four harmleſs Fools into one Verſe. 


— —"—— — — — — 


—— I 


Tis not a ſcabby Chin can raiſe my Spleen, 
Or Rival to the Moor of Maxarine. j 
My ſoaring M.ſe flies with a nimble Wing | 
From ſuch low Objects, ſcorns of ſuch to ſing. 

Shou'd he at 651 humble Quarrel ſtoop, 

And range each puny growing Fop with Scroot, 


48 'Twould 
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"T would make thoſe Shrubs of Folly hope to 
7 — | 0 
Equal to that tall Cedar of the Grove. | 
| ' expect ſome Sentence now ere I conclude: 
I'm tir'd ; excafe me therefore, if I'm rude, 
| | And take my Leave abruptly :. Faith 'tis time, 
When all Fools write, to think no more of 
Rhime, | 
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"Twould make thoſe Shrubs of Folly hope to 

prove 
Equal to that tall Cedar of the Grove. 

J' expect ſome Sentence now e're I conclude: 
I'm tir'd ; excafe me therefore, if I'm rude, 
And take my Leave abruptly :. Faith 'tis time, 
When all Fools write, to think no more of 
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